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ELEVEN YEARS OLD.

Dear Presbyterian: I am a little
girl eleven years old. My father dfed
when I was three months old. I have
two brothers. I go to Sunday school.
Hope to see my letter in print.

Augustina D. Carr.
Charlottesville, Va.

A PERFECT RECITATION.
Dear Presbyterian: I am a little

girl twelve years old. My papa takes
tne "Presbyterian," and I am always
glad when it comes. I have two sistersand live brothers. My oldest
brother is in Waua Walla, Washington,and my oldest sister is working
In Charlotte. We go to Sunday school
every Sunday. I recited the Child's
Catechism today 'without missing a
word. My teacher is Miss Fair Kuykendal,and our pastor is Rev. H. M.
Parker. I will close, hoping to see
my letter in print.

Your unknown friend,
Maude Louise Coffey.

Matthews, N. C.

I GLAD WHEN THE PAPER COMES.
Dear Presbyterian: I am a little

girl nine years old. I go to Providencechurch and Sundav school everv

Sunday. We have preaching twice a
month. I have recited the Child's Catechismperfectly, and am going into
the Shorter Catechism. I will be gladof it. 1 am always glad when the
Presbyterian comes, for I alwaya read
tne Children's page. Hoping to spemy letter in print.

Your unknown friend,
Marie "Coffey.Matthews, N. C.
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LOTS OF FUN.
Dear Presbyterian: I am a littlegirl seven years old. I have onebrother, Willie, who is five year.?old and we have good times playingtogether. I go to Sunday school atMcntpelier Church, .Mr. Brown is ourpastor; we like him very much. Mypapa is a doctor and is gene all dayto see the sick people. Willie andI went to a Easter egg hunt at SpringHill, and had lets of fun. We aregoing to start to school in tho

Mama has been teaching us at home.I can't write so Auut Lee is writingthis letter for me. Please print myletter in youj good pai>er, I want tosurprise my papa and Uncle Johnnie.*

. 1Your little friend,
Mary E. Shaw.Laurinburg, N. C.

A LITTLE SICK GIRL.
Dear Presbyterian: This is my firstletter to you, and I want to tell youhow very much I enjoy the "Children'sPage," of your dear paper. I havebeen sick nearly all winter, and whilein bed I learned some of the lovelylittle poems in your paper. I ambetter now and able to be out. andenjoy God's beautiful world, with itsdress of lovely flowers and greenleaves. I am seven years old andlearning to read and write. I havetwo sisters, Mary and Maud. TheyflfO woru #«» » »

tuimj, sweet little girls.jWe have a very nice Sunday" school. Iand I love to go. My teacher Is MMIJanie Strlngfellow; our pastor Is lRev. 9. J. Cartledge. |Ydur friend, IElizabeth McLure. 1Chester, S. C. 1


